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Author's Notes: 
| hope you'll like another story of the bunny sagal 


„KIIIRRK!" 
„Yes, sweetheart, l'm coming." 
Kirk entered the kitchen, closely followed by nine of their ten house bunnies. 


Just the tenth bunny - Jamie Bunny - refused to hop around with the crowd because she was in love with 


James and laid over James' shoulder, eyes closed, while he continuously stroked her silky ears. 


The job was a little exhausting but James loved the cute sounds of pleasure, purred into his ear by Jamie 


Bunny. 


Eight of the bunnies had been done by naughty Kirk Bunny before he got castrated. To avoid a bunny plague 


James had insisted to get castrated every bunny of their household, ignoring Kirk's floods of tears. 


Jason's and Lars' bunny household still was a disaster. Jason always tried to separate the females from the 


males but Lars didn't stop to sabotage Jason's efforts. 


"Haven't you noticed their large, innocent and begging eyes?" he used to ask. "They just wanted to cuddle, | 


swear. ls there anything wrong about cuddling?" 


Jason felt lost against Lars' arguments. But after every wave of newborn baby bunnies he managed to find 


new ‘parents’ for them. Metallica had a large crew. 


Now, James still stroked Jamie Bunny's silky ears while he looked down at Kirk's followers. Kirk bent and stroked 


Kirk Bunny. 
"| have a job for them," James casually mentioned. 


"What?" Kirk stood upright in no time, staring daggers at James. "If you wanna eat then, I'll kill you before you 
even can touch one of my babies!” 


James knew about the dangerousness of Kirk's eyes glowing like demon's eyes. He quickly lifted his hands. 


"| NEVER would want to eat one of our precious babies, darling," he hastily said. "How could you think about 
such a cruelty?" 


Kirk gave him a sinister look and a sneer. 


James sighed. If anybody of Metallica's crew ever would find out that he - the Mighty Hetfield - got 
tyrannized by the little brat of a lead guitarist and their ten bunnies .. It would be the end of the world. 


But all of a sudden Kirk smiled at James. 


"Well, it's a good idea to honour our babies with a job because they are part of our family and l'm pretty 
proud of them ... So, what kind of job is it?" 


"They gonna get x-mass bunnies .." James started to say before he got stopped by Kirk's howl. 


"Bunnies have to be EASTER bunnies!" Kirk yelled at James and stomped his foot. "Nothing else, fucker." 


Jamie Bunny who still laid over James’ shoulder, lifted her head and mildly looked at the yelling idiot in front of 


her and her stroking slave. 
James was near a heart attack but tried to stay calm. He breathed in deeply. 


"Look, baby, we have so much Christmas presents for our crew," he said. "Won't it be nice if every present 
got delivered by a bunny? And Jason's and Lars’ bunnies, too?" 


Kirk looked at James with large dark eyes but didn't say anything. 
"And | have ordered to get every bunny a little Christmas-bunny-rucksack to put in the presents ..” 


‘Oh, James, what a beautiful idea," Kirk adoringly breathed and snuggled himself against James. Jamie Bunny 


wasn't pleased. "You are such a wonderful darling, and | love you so much!" 


